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Needs 


Dirty, sexy, crazy. 
That was James. Just what Jerry needed. Fuck. To run his fingers down that muscular back, trace those 


tattoos.. 


Jerry knew how to get James to respond to that need. That's all it was. A need. A purely biological function, a 


release. He needed to get off in the worst way, and with James. 


No kissing. Just touching. James gasped when Jerry stroked his shoulders, touching a tender spot on his neck. 
The sensations of pure pleasure were beginning to ripple out from James's abdomen into the rest of his body. 


Jerry knew how to touch a man. 


James growled like a grizzly bear who cornered his prey. A purely masculine growl, from the depths of his 
being. If Jerry didn't do something soon.. 

Just as James was having that thought, Jerry slicked his hand and went for James's hole. A finger inside, then 
slowly, slowly, two fingers. James was tight, this was not going to be an easy fit. 


Jerry took his time, knowing he didn't want to hurt James even in the pursuit of pure selfish pleasure. He 


wanted it to feel good for James too, even though this was just going to be sex. Not love making, nothing more 
than two men taking their fantasies out on each other. 


Three fingers. 


Working in and out, finding their rhythm. All the while, James is gasping with need. Jerry continues to scissor 


in and out, slick fingers working their way in James's ass, Jerry stroking himself to hardness. 
So filthy. Filthy fucking naughty boys. 
Finally. 


Safety first, as always, Jerry rolls the condom on. They are both rockstars, obviously protection is needed 
here. Then slowly, Jerry makes his way inside. Pushing gently until James's ass gives and Jerry's cock slides 
inside. James is grunting, out of his mind with pleasure. Jerry starts to move, deep inside. Starts to gather 
speed. Faster and faster they rock together, building their orgasms. They reach fever pitch, sweat rolling down 
their bodies and between them, causing a slight slapping sound as they move together. 

James stutters, cock twitches, and shouts "fuck!" 


This causes Jerry to find his own release, panting and rocking faster, deeper, in and out with abandon. Finally he 
feels his cock twitch hard and cums deep inside James. His vision goes white and the world stands still for a 


brief moment as he rides out his wave. 


Coming down from their highs, both men come to and separate their sweat sticky bodies. Jerry rolls off the 
condom and ties it off, throwing it away. James cleans himself and stands to leave. They have a moment of 
understanding, that this is all they will have with one another. No dating, strictly sex. They feel nothing for 
each other, just strictly physical pleasure. And it's fine. In that moment, they realize chasing their own need is 


its own reward. 


